







History of King Lear. 

and futd»gownes hides all. G« thee glaffeeyes, and likcafcur 
uy politician, feeme to fee the things thou doeft not • . „ ' 

pull off ray boots, harder, harder,fo. ’ J ° w 

Edg. O matter and impertinency, mixt reafon in madneife 

Lear. If thou wilt wecpc my fortune, take my eyes ; ] 
thee well enough, thy name is Glofter, thou mud be patient wl 
came crying hither: thou knowft the firft time that vve fniel the 
aire, wewaileand cry. I will preach to the e,marke me. 

Glo. A!ack,alack,the day. 

Lear. When we are borne, we crie that wee are come to this 
great ftage ottooles: this a good blocke.JLt were a delicate ftra- 
cagemtofhootatroopeofhorfewithfcil.and when I haue dole 
vpon thefc fonnes in law, (then kill, kill, kill, kill, kill,kill. 

Enter three < gentlemen , 

Gent. O here he is, lay hands vpon him firs. 

Lear .No rcfcue.whata prifoncr? I ameene the natural! foole 
of Fortune : vfe me well, you fhall haue aranfom. Let me haue 
aChirurgeon, I am cut to’th braines. 

Gent, You fhall haue any thing. 

Lftfr.Nofeconds,allmyfelfe :why this would make atma 
of fait to vfe his eyes for garden water-pottes, I and laying Au. 
tumnesduft. ... Cfent. Good Sir. 

Lear. 1 will dye brauely like a Bridegroome. What, I will bee 
souiall : Come, come, I am a King my mailers, know you that ? 

Gent. You are aroyall one,and we obey you. 

Lear. Then thcres life int, nay if you get it you lhall get it 
with running. Exit King running. 

Gent. A fight mod pktifull in the meaned wretch, pall (pea- 
king of in aking : thou had one daughter who redeemes nature 
from the generall curfe which twaine hath brought her to. 

Edg. Haile gentle fir. 

Gent. Sir fpeed you, what’s your will ? 

Et^.Doyou heare ought of a batted toward ? 

(y#»r,Moll fure and vulgar,euery ones heares 
That can diftinguifh fenfe. 

Edg, But by your fauour,how neeres the other army ? • 


The HiBory of King Lear, 

rent Ntetcand on fpeed fort, the maine defenes, 

Stands* on the bourcly thoughts. 

S.Vt“g^h« on fpcd.il caufe Uh.«e, 

flit army is mou'd on. 

yoria’gcmk gods t Ac my bree A fton, me. 

Let not my wotfer fpirtt tempt me agamc. 

To dye before you pleafe. 

Edg. Well pray you father. 

ftESS* ^rSicbyfo. t un«biow«, 

w Sy *e An of known, end feeling fotrowes 
Am^tegnant eo good pitty. due me yout hand. 

to boot,to boot. 

Enter Steward, 

Gordie ou.Ann.nft 

JZ: hence leal! Ac infehion of hi. founne .akehkehold on 

thee, let go his arme* 

Edg. Chill not let go fir without cagion* 

Let ^ofVaue^or thou elicit • 

£dr Good Gentleman goe your g4*e, 

and chud haue been^w-iggat’d m.$im 

bene zolone by a vortnighunay .come not neeve .the, ol4«: Wfc 
keepeomcheuore ye,or lie try whether your- cofUrd <* W ^ 
be the harder,chill be plainc vntn you. T beyn^. 

p?A ■ yoati. teeth air.cometio matter for. your fojoer. 






